My grandfather asked me if I wanted to hear a story and I said yes.  If my grandpa starts to tell  you a story I hope you aren’t hungry or need to go to the bathroom or have anything else pressing to do, because they usually take a long time.  He did tell some good ones at times, though so I guess that’s why I said yes.  

“Look up at the side of our mountain up there, and tell me what you see” Grandpa said, pointing to the southeast.

“I see the escarpment of a horst, made of limestone that was formed from the remains of an ancient sea bed,” I answered.

“Aren’t you smart for a nine year old?  You should use your imagination, girl.  That’s why God gave you one.  Look up there.  Don’t you see the head of a woman, with her hair flowing back, looking up into the heavens?”

“Sure, Grandpa -- The Lady of the Mountain,” I answered.

“Long ago in ancient Mexico, there was an Aztec princess named Ixmahuatl who was secretly in love with a young man named Topecactl. Their love was prohibited, however, because the young man was just a servant and not of nobel blood.  Ixma’s father had arranged a marriage with a prince from a neighboring tribe.  

The day of the wedding arrived but Ixma could think of nothing but her true love and knew she would long for him the rest of her life.  Tope road up on his horse, swept her off her feet and rode off with her before anyone was the wiser.”

“Wait, Grandpa, wait,” I interrupted.  Was this before or after the Spanish arrived?

“Before, why?”

“Well, then the Aztecs didn’t have horses.” 

“Of course, I knew that.  I was just checking to see if your were paying attention.  So anyway, the night before the wedding, Tope the servant sneaks into the princess’ room.  She disguises herself as another servant and they sneak out.  Tope is very clever and he hides their tracks.  He takes Ixma to a mountain cave where they hide  for many weeks.  Fortunately, they also took several loaves of bread and bologna and that is what they lived on while they were hiding.”

“Grandpa!!!”

“Alright, alright – Fortunately, Tope had stocked the cave ahead of time with water, nopal cactus, squash and beans so they had plenty to eat.  They finally decided the coast was clear and one clear night, they started walking north.  Ixma told Tope that when they came to the spot where they should settle down, she would know it.  For three weeks they walked, until they finally came upon a small creek flowing out of a mountain with large cottonwood trees growing next to it.  This was the place where they would settle.”

“Tope built a house out of adobe and planted squash and corn.  He went out hunting everyday and brought back deer, rabbits and other animals.  

“Soon Ixma realized that she was pregnant.  She had twin daughters and named them Mary-Kate and Ashley.”

“Grandpa, so help me I will never listen to another one of your stories if you don’t stop that!”

“OK, I meant to say she named them Natl and Huatl.  The girls grew up strong and healthy and had good teeth because they always brushed  and flossed. “

This time, I just grunted and gave him a stern look.  

“After many years, other wandering families decided to stay at the same location.  A village formed.  The time flew by and Natl and Huatl married and had families of their own.”

“Ixma was thankful for such a good life with a family that she loved so dearly.  One of her favorite things was to climb the mountain, lie on the ground and look up at the stars.  She wondered what was out there.  Sometimes she would get a feeling inside of her that she was in communication with an eternal spirit.  When she worried about dying some day, the spirit would comfort her and tell her not to worry.  She felt connected to both the spirits in the earth and in the sky.”

When Ixma died her daughters carried her to her favorite spot and covered her with rocks, leaving gaps so could eternally gaze up to the skies and wonder.  

So there she still lies.  Alamogordo is still to this day watched over day and night by a beautiful Aztec princess.”

I hugged my grandpa real hard.  “It was a good story,” I said.
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